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ELLEN DOWD, THE FARMER'S WIFE.

[Entered, arcording 1o the Actof Congress, in

The year 152, by M A L Dunlway, lu the Of | in overy nerve. “My very marrow is be-

Bee of the TAbrarian of Congress st Washington
Uity )
CHAFTER XIV.

Ellen, assisti<l by Aunty Hurris, had
slyly secured and packed sway such ar-
ticles of cluthing ns the old housekeeper
in her superior experience econsidered
nesersary for her comfort. These things
were tied up in a linen pillow ease, for
which a cover of dark ealleo was made,
and her unique traveling trunk was
ready,

Y feel dreadfully miserable, dearie,”
gald the good woman. “When your
mother mn away the birds were singing
in the llacs, and the springing grass
was green and” beautiful. The warm
sunshine lit up everything with a sort of
hury brightness, and the white clouds
lay back in great rolls, showing deep
dark patclies of clear blue sky. She
loved your fsther, dearie—that was her
Finshine—but you don't love your Pe-
ter Dowd. IVs no wonder the sky's llke
lead.  The weather is wo cold and bitter
I'm afrald you'll freeze,”” and she
warmed ber wrinkled hands over the
erackling log fire and moaned aloud in
lier solicitnde.

“1 love her well enough to win her af-
fections in time, Aunty, You don’t de-
spise me now, do you, darling?” and the
man, with tears In his voice, gazed with
dry eyes into the half averted face of the
troubled maiden.

“Peter Dowd, I'll Jove you if T can.
Please sny no more sbout it now. T am
guing to marry you because T must
You made the offer and necepted the
conditiond. T will folfill my part of our
contract lo Lthe letter. Took to it that
you live up to yours.”

Peter Dowd brought up his horse to
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“For the love of meroy, Peter, let us
have a fire!" she exclaimed, shivering

coming frozen.”

Soon the large sheet lron stove was
aglow with a ruddy heat, and Ellen
crouched behind it on the dingy carpet,
warming her benumbed feet and fingers,
while her cheeks tingled with the rapid
rush of blood to her nearly frozen face.

Her aManced busband gave his horse

in charge of a groom, and entering, sat
down opposite the timid, shrinking form
of the child-woman, whom it scemed
that the very fales and furies had en-
trusted {o his keeping; and sitting there,
a cloud of momentary humilistion
passed over his face, as though he felt
that he was taking advantage of that
young creature’s helplessness in thus
claiming her as hiz own,
“0, Peter Dowd, my father’s cousin,’
sald Ellen, pleadingly, “I entreat you
to go back to my grandfather. You
have done a great and manly and noble
deed in thus rescuing me from s fate 1
loathed snd dreaded, sand now 1 beg that
you will go and leave me.”

“Is this the way you keep your con-
tracts, Ellen Dowd 7" and he leaned for-
ward and gazed long and earnestly into
her eyes. “I have seut for & magis-
trate, and we are to be married at nine
o'clock. Are you willing to revoke your
vow, stultify yoursell and make a vil-
Inge lnughing-stock of the man whom
you have promised to love, honor and
obey ™

“God help me," said the frightened
child. “T know not what (o do.”

“1 know very well what you will do,
my charming little one,"” was the mean-
ingly smiling auswer, as Peter Dowd
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The mother was, the daughter wil' be soon be-
guiled.

Woe, woe the day, when from thy distast
home

Thy loved ones urged thee 10 these halls to
eame.

Bhe arose and hurriedly paced up and
down the room,

“Am I going erazy? she whispered.
“Yes, I am crazy, for I now recall every
burning word that old crone uttered,
The time has indeed come when T

‘Long for the henrse and the shroud nnd the
bler.*

But it's to late to retrace my footsteps.
I was impelled to this course against
my own luclinstion, and now I must
‘Becorue the glad bride of the gentieman troe,
Who would fain kneel befure me Lils sult to
pursue,’

His ‘glad bride’ udeed! His ‘ead bride’
the old gipsey bad much better said.
Bul, hark! The cloek strikes nine.
Farewell freedom! Farewell individual-
ity! Farewell hope!”

Patient reader, do not become disgust-
ed with this straightforwand story.
Thousands are the women who marry
from xheer force of ciroumstances, whose
inwanrd thoughts of repulsion are none
the less real, expressive and bitter be-
causa skillfully eoncealed, Never will
wotnanhood become disenthiralled from
this yoke of matrimonial oppression un-
til every conventional yoke is broken
which binds her as a slave to eircum-
stances, and she, like man, endowed
with power 1o shape and control ber
own opportunities, nccepts matrimony
ns a cholee instend of a necessity. That
very many women do become mated
from cholee does not prove that womaun's
preseut status is correct. It only proves
that they are often comparatively happy
in spite of proscribed opportunities,

drew near to ber and began chafing her
half frozen hands, ““You'll be my own

while the muny sad, disappointed, mis-
mated and misanthropie ones bear daily

the kitchen door, and mounting, seated | Sweet lttle wife, and we'll work togeihier testimony to the fact that waimen need
Ellen behind bim, and in the darkness|all through life as an honest, loving the greatest Iargess of personal liberty

of the early morning the twaln set out
upon thieir journey through the spow-
drifts to the bordér of a neighboring
State, where the local laws would not
prevent a legal marriage.

couple ought to do.” .I
“But T do not love you, Peter Dowd.
Please let us postpone this marringe. I
can teach musie, cook, do cknmberwork,
wash, make butter, or do anything else

Aunty Harris, ot parling with her|that affers.  You can find a situation
dear voung friend, had presented her | Somewhere, and we can get married in
with a package, accompanied by the in- (8 few years. Let's not be too hasty,
Junction that she was not to open it for | Bemember that if we onee get married
a fortnight. This packsge contained a | there is no undoing our error then.”

roll of bills, and was secarely hidden in
Lher boson,

to enable thew to chicose for themsel ves
such lots as seem to sult them.

The civil magistrate, who entered
with the groom and landiord to perform
the marriage ceremony, proved to be
the proprietor of the intelligence office,
whom Elleu painfully remembered, ns
he entered the room with the inevitable
pen behind his ear,

“Bless my eyes, but this is a pleas-

“That, my dear, is the very rmmn|nni!” he exclaimed, rubbing those
why I insist upon the marriage now. 1

“hlessed” members till they resembled

Peter Dowd's worldly possessions con- | T know very well that If it Is postponed | inflamed feline opties, that had been
sisted of u good, substantinl suit of |old Killingsworth will get you, and|ilreated to a dose of diluted vitrial. 4]
clothes, the sorrel Lorse they rode, and | then, of course, we'll never marry nl.-ld-l'-ll'l" expect such a denoument as this
twenty dollars, all.»

Many young esuples have started out

when you eame, my pert and plucky

“That grinning old ghoul—ugh’—that ’mue lady; to seek a hired man in my

in life with pecuniary prospects far less | Settles it! 'm ready for the sacrifice, | office—though I might have known it,
flattering, who have made life's voyage | I'll become your wife this minute, Peter | for these watters ususlly terminate just

snocessinl.
itude pursue them in their flight, look-

Let us with hope and solie- | Dowd.”

“Oh, you neadn’t be in a horry, dar-

$0. Are you ready '
Ellen bowed assent. For her life shie

Ing, as they do, to the brighter side of | ling,” leaning forwand nnd giving her a | could not have spoken,
life's vicissitudes, fervent kiss. “\We are not to be married
“Come, Borrel, hurry up, or we shan't | till nine o'clock.”

make the border by daylight,” said Pe-
teir, encoumging his horse.

“Then, Peter Dowd, I have one request

“What will you do if they discover ['am to have the privilege of belonging

"y

s ™ queried Ellen, anxiously.

to myself. T want to be left alone dur-

Peter Dowd crossed the room and,
taking her by the hand, led her forth, as
Ellen inwardly expressed it, “like n

to make of you. For two hours longer lamb to the altur of saeriffee.”

A short eeremony; o promise on one
side to “love, protect and cherish," and

“I'd Hke to see them help themselves,” | ing that time. Will you lenve me till | on the other, to “love, honor and obey,”

was the exultant reply. “They mny
not see anybody from the village for a
week "

“But Aunly will send Grundy to the
neighbors' with a letter,"

Poter Dowd bit his lips and safd noth-

the magistrate comes?

“But I have ordered breakfast, Ellen.
‘We shall want food, you know."

“Peter Dowd, T declure to you that
food will choke me. Think you that 1
will waste the last precious hours of my

ing. He had slyly given the poor dog a maidenly freedom by eating breakfust?
it which had sent him into death ago- Leave me this instant, and do not come
uies, before the quaint gables and many | into my presence again before the clock
paned windows of the old mansion had | #trikes the fatal hour of nine. If you do
fuded from thelr sight. I will not marry you."”

The tmmveling wus excessively tediogs | The groom elect reluctantiy obeyed.

and diffienlt. The frost-laden nir was so
piereing that to breathe it almost froze
their vitals.

Ellen, with her head enveloped in a
quilted hood, lined with fur, & pair of
home-knit mitlons, the gift of the good
housckeeper, protecting her shapely
hands, with overshoes of sheepskin on
her feet, und a large, heavy, fur-lined
closk enveloping her slight form, yet
ghivered In the biting air.

Peter Dowd sat in the sadidle, moody
aud silent.  Evidently he was very anx-
fous to reach the Lorder, for he soon be-
gan {0 urge his steed forward through
the drifts with pitiless huste; and the
poor besst, that for two months had
been unaceustomed to fatigue of any
kind, became enveloped in frozen foam.
He stumbled and fell to his knees, and
Fllen became so sorry for him that she
deolared her intention to walk, and thus
relieve him of his burden. But ber pro-
tector would not consent to her proposi-
tion ; neither would he walk himself.

“Petor Dowd,” said Ellen, sternly,
“you're eruel ax the grave. Remember,
this horse is the only picce of property
¥ou possess. You will kill him before
we reach our destination. Besides, it's
wicked W overwork him 50"

“That's my lookout, my dear. Bat
youder Is the spire of the village chureh.
Day is breaking now, nixl we are almost
there.™

Upon nearing the village the road be-
canic more passable, and jost as the
morning sun, in a lurid garl of molten
atmosphiere, gazed forth upon the lurid
landseape, the young couple halted in
front of the tavern, next door 1o the in-
telligence office, where, a fow short
months before, Ellen Dowd hisd met her
fate.

The drowsy Iandlord was aroused with
difficulty. Evidently he was not aceus-
tomed to early rising.

Ellen was ushered into n square apart-
micut designated ax “the parlor,” where
the alr seemed even more intensely cold
thau the frost-laden breeze outside,

Once anlone In the apartment, Ellen

|was quickly over, aml Ellen became

mwerged by Iaw into the personifi-

eation aud ownership of her husband.

“What God bath Joined together let not

man put asunder,” was the final com- |
ment of the magistrate.

Ah, render, does God ever Join two
human souls under circumstances like
these

The marringe certificate was duly
signed, sealed and delivered, the re-
quired fee was paid, and the officer of
the law and the landlord, as his witness,

Dowd began pacing hurriedly up and | left the newly married couple alone,
down the floor, with her hands tightly | “By ginger, Jenkins!" suid the land-
clasped over her burning face. Thoughts |lord, in a low, earnest tone, “I !r.-cl|
of her sisters; of her parents whom she | dreadful blue over this transaction. It's
had never seen; of her well remembercd | very nearly thirly years sinee Ellen
eabin home; of her aged grandparents | IV Arey, that girl's mother, married Pe-
in their grief and coming poverty; of |ter Dowd, that man's cousin, in this
good Mrs. Harris; then of her mounths | very house, I don’t at all like the stock
and yvears of stody; of Mrs. Brandon and | of them Dowds. A prettier girl than
tho gipseys; and again of the dwarfed, | Ellen D'Arcy, or n better manncred,
deformed old man, who had Iain such | more accomplished one, didn't exist In
deep schemes to possess her and the | her time; and her daughter's quite up
DY Arcy estate, chased each otherthrough | to her. Old D’Arey’s daughter had a
her dizzy braio. [dooced hand time of it in this world,
“There is some strange and awful fate and if 'm wot mistaken, his grand-
hanging over me,” she said. “I'm sure  daughter won't recline on roses.”
of that. Why are women so helpless?| “IT you had any objection to the
Who would think of compelling a boy | malch, why didn’t you say 802" queried
to marry against his will at seventeon? | the magistrate, very virtuously Indig-
Who would think of comipelling n man | Davt, now that his fiee was in his pocket
to marry, anyhow? But women, upon | and sny objection to the marriage would
whom must always fall the heaviest | be forever too late,
burdens of the married stale, are left | "I keep a public house to make mou-
with no freedom of will—mo chance to | ey, sir; and if I'd spoil the little made
control thelr own destiny. Ohb, if 1 only | up gnmes of impetuous young folks I'd
were & man! O, sister Sarah! O, my  lose much of my business, Can't afford
mother dear! O, destiny! 0O, fate!|if, sir. Do you understand *
whither am I whirding?"’ she said aloud. | “‘Business is business, that's a fact,”
Then, dropping on her knees, she raised | Was the rejoinder, and the two sat down
her bands to Heaven, and an invocation | behind the bar room stove to smoke and
for wisdom, strength, submis- | ETOW screne.

:'on'.i:::nmmd up if::lm mens-| Peter Dowd ordered breakfust, and a
ured cadences from her throat and lips, | pale, motherly woman spread a tiny ta-
and reached the ear of the great Infin- tl;ire] with an appetizing meal of savory

shes,
lte:‘l will not fnsult Thee, Almighty| Fllen tried, but could not eat. She
Father, by asking Thee for happiness. | seemed ns one in a trance.  So pre-occu-
I only pray for strength sufficient for pled was ghe that her husband was com-
my day.” Soabis ot S ety e &

= arouse her ently to cause her

mg;:?fnn::r::m c&mfdcﬂﬁ | reply to his well meant admonitions to
lier eves elosed, sat motionless for a full partake of food.

Breakfast over, the young conple de-
bour, thinking, thinking, thinking. : ; P
Agnin the wierd old gipsey, whose | Parted for Chicago, by way of m
mysterious visit at her first and ounly lakes, Peter Dowd sold his horse

party had riously disturbed her, | fifty dollars, which, added to his purse
=eemed to ?u:d brfn{u her, and s!u.: of twenty dollars, minus the botel bill
heand, or wecmed to bear, the same sep-

wlehral volee repeat the words:
The mother's mantle fulls upon the child;

fee, made a sum upon
which he caleulated to reach the west-

eru home of Ziek Hamilton, whose faw-

fprmt social purity; and so long as we

ily his bride was exéessively anxious to
soe,
Arriving at Chieago in due time, and
finding the weather so severe as (o ren-
der the journey by stage impracticable
for the season, they were eompelled to
enter cheap lodgings and engage In some
sort of occupation for the winter.

Ellen, wiser than most younyg brides,

kept her own eounsel about the roll of
bills presented her by Aunty Harris,
and thus gave her busband no reason to
believe that he could have other tempo-
rary dependence for a livelihood than
his own hands and brain; but she soon
piainly saw that he would depend upon
her, for he engaged sn infant school for
her at terms to suit himself, and coolly
w0 informed her after the bargain was
completed.
The IPArey blood arose at this, not
but that she was willing and anxions to
work, but she felt that if her lord and
master had consulted her wishes it
would have been easier for her to endure
the bitrden. With compressed lips and
resolute heart she took up her labors
and performed them faithfully, while
ber able-bodied consort remained idle,
contenting himself by saying that he
cotild find no work to do.

“Take my school, then, and let me
rest,” said FEllen, when the term was
half completed.

Her health was mpidly giving way
under the double “curse” =0 often borne
by wives whose husbands not ouly “rule
over them,” but, in addition, compel
them to earn the “bread” for both “in
the sweat of the fnce.”

“How would it look for me, a man
weighing two hundred, to engage in
tesching an infant sehool?” he said,
contemptuously.

“Quite as well as it looks Lo see you |
living off my labor,” was Ellen's bitter
but unspoken reply.

(To be continned )

OORRESPONDENCE.
This department of the New NorTH-
WEST Is o be a general vehicle for ex-

| rest till the oceasion of our next visit,

that is not afmid fo speak his senti-
ments, Ist. If the “affack,” as you
term it, upon the social life of the Presi-
dent had been false, we should not have
dared to utter it. Gen. Grant has many
rich and powerful devotees in Oregon
who would bind us to the very rack of
public contumely for thus telling the
truth if they had any shadow of hope
that they could prove it false. No
respectable newspaper has attempted to
deny it, nor will any. They know
better. 2d. We may have been ‘“fool-
hardy,"” as you term if, but we counted
the cost, aml were prepared for a thous-
nnd fold more “indignation” than we
have received. One mun only stopped
his paper, and he writes us that if he
bad believed the accusation frue, he

3d. Much good has already come of that
exposition. Men by hundreds are sceifg
the iujustice of thelr attacks upon the
social charaeter of leading women in
the nation, who could not have been led
to see it in any other way than by
thrusting their own disgusting preserip-
tions down theirown throats. Desperate
tiseases require desperate remodies,
While we do not agree with you that
Grant s our nation's only hope, wa
know that no human power will pre-
vent his re-election, and we are glad that
hie has reformed from his early bad

would have been glud tosee it published. | And made to

Zhe New Yorthwest,

A Jourmal for the Peopls,

Lwvolid (o the Intenssts of Humanity,

Independent In Polithes and Beligion,

Alive 1o all Live Lssues, aml Thomughly
Raudical in Opposing and Exposing the Wrangs
of the Masare,

Correspondonts wriling over nssumed shenn-
tures muost make known ihelr nsmes Lo the
Editor, or no attention will be given to thelr
tommuon loatlons

[From the Demoeran: I:r-.-._.g
Ye In Gheat of Wit
digunnt g Carson

LY STEPHES MAYHELL,

Lilee shadows we <at, the |Ights harniug dinm,

Ra in a cirele ghostly and grim,

Our dm!a clnsping hn L tongues silent snd
am

Pmennﬁ walting ye spirits to etme.

The um™ brow grew sullea and rod

Anid fashing her glanoe—she rose and ahie sakd:
' Kt Carson®s ghost @ 1 *pear to vour #ve

To suy ‘Kit Carson’s Ride” is a 1,

From the realms of the unknown and unsesn
From the mouliering shroud and cofin I've

Culled by that Weblool post, Jouqguio.

Lot the folks stand advised, | have denlind
esertin’ thut ?Il In “Kit Carson's ILide
Suach bemlam ' mther decline—

Twas n rido of Jungquin Miller's, oot minge.
I'm ouly a rough, wild son of the wisods,
Who never had mueh of learnin® or goods,
A bero of bear nnd Inﬂ-_MuI
Boch Nike adventures And soch ke delights,
But I've been n man, w I've 4
Kt Carson wan mean

Apd o one can say 3
But I've heen Led «and ver,
Tambled and tossed in over and ‘elover’
And ‘over and ‘clover’ and ‘clover and ‘over,”
desert an Indian lover,

And cowardly leave her to burn and moan,
While I rode off with her mustang alone.,

IT T was alive in Besh and blood

'd put ‘s head’ on that poet, I wonld

But I"m oty & ghaost il cun but complain-—
Jonguin, don't make me your hero agulp,”

Blue Eyes Behind the Veil.

Mr. Edge was Iate at bleakfast. That
was not an unusual oceurrenee, and he
was disposed to be eross; which was
likewise mothing new. So he retired
behind the u%&n«l devourad his
eges and toast, wi t venturing auy |

little lady opposite, to wit: Mrs. Eilge. |
But sha was

habits. Buot we demand for fallen wom-
en equal opportunity with fallen men to |
arise from the degradation of prostitu- |
tion and intoxication, and Immell
Presidents, if the people—men and
women—so will it. Bat in the good
time coming, when the women vote, we
have no doubt but that rulers of both
sexes will be chosen whose lives have
been sotlally spotless from thelr begin-
ning.

R. P., Dalles: Sent you (he “list"
called for in December, bui, as the|
“blockade” arrived soon after, nupposel
you did not receive it.  'Will now let it

Shiall go to Dalles to hold a *proteacted
mecting™ soon.

change of ideas coneerning any and all
maltters that may be legitimately dis-
cussed Inour columns, Finding it practi- |
eally impossible to answer each corres-
pondent by private lettor, we adopt this
maode of communieation to save our
frienvds the disappointment that would
otherwise scerue fromour inubility toan-
swer thelr queries.  We condinlly invite
everybody that has a question (o ask, a
suggestion to make, or a scolding to give
to contribute to the Cormespondents’
Column.

Feditor New Northwest : A few weoks
since T read, with great regret, some re-
marks by you touching Mm. Victoria C.
Womdhull, T felt at the time, that the |
period must come when you would per-
celve that your judgment was too hastily
formed, from data which would lose its
welght; or, that in some form you would
obtain greater light and be able to
accept her as she truly s, a noble helper
or leader in the great cause of human
rights. Has that time of enlightenment
arrived ? Yours truly,
MeNTOR,

We eannot agree with you that we
have hastily or otherwise formed unjust
opinions of this wonderful woman., We
have only judged her by her own wonds,
While we believe her life to be as pure
ns wan's or woman's can be, we regret
bier reckless deflance of publie and pri-
vate opinion; which leads bad men to
the wished-for opportunity to accuse her,
from their own stand-point, of obseenity
and wickedness, We have the testi-
mony of at least n dozen of the best
men amd women of the pation, as to her

live nsa loyal subject of men high in
political power, whose early social life
the same men who denounee Mrs.
Woodhull tell us musn't be exposed, be-
cause they have reformed, it would in-
deed illy become us as a woman Lo de-

{all that her defamers say is true, shows

nounce a sister, who, granting that

no blacker recond than does the present
Presldent of the United States. As s
woman suffmgist, Mrs. Woodhull is
wielding a vast and telling power. As
n wife and mother, her present social re-
Intions are beyond reproach. Geueral
(irant, as President, is wielding a power
that is doing the nation great good, As
a hushand and father, his present social
life Is as pure as Mrs. Woodhull’'s. 1t is
pot what these public workers harve
done, but what they are deing now, that
we must judge them by. We cannot
aceept Mrs. Woodhull's social theories,
as we understand  them. We have
sothing to do with her vagaries, but we
glory in her work for the great cause of
Woman Suffrage.

Dear Mrs, Duniway : You have condi-
ally invited those who have a question
to ask, or a scolding to give you, to con-
tribute to the correspondent’s column,
Now I come with both: 1st. Are you
certain that your aspersions upon the
character of the President are fruc? 24,
Don’t you think you were “fool-hiardy"
in making such statements? 3d. Do
you think any good ean come of them ?
I like your fearless utiernnces, and your
usually noble stand for truth and justice,
but I must scold you roundly for attack-
ing the social eharscter of the President
of the United States, to whom this great
nation Is fondly looking as its present

Miss B. A. O, Roseburg: Letter re-
celved. Thanks,

Sonth Salem : Shall secept your invi- |
tation. Cannot yel name the day. '
Giipey ¢ Your pro=e is better than your
poetry.  “Polis' aml “benux" are not
legitimate rhivmes; neither ure “bright”
and “riol.™ You ean do better. Try
again.

Other letters attendead to next week.

REMARKABLE SCENE IN A CHURCH.
Last Sunday evening s most remarkable
seene was withessed o the old Charch
of 5t. John's ((atholiel Parish, Pat-

forces for the final onstanght, and when
at length Mr. Edge had got down to the
last parngraph, nud laid aside the paper,
it came,

“Dear, didu’t you say you were going

reply to the remarks of the freshlooking | g,

gathering together her | forrotten al

| cumstances we handly blnoae him, when
| the car stopped =0 suddenly that she
chught at his arm, for the squeeze he
Eave the plump rosy hand—any man of
sense would have done the same—it was
such nn inviting little Hly.

“Allow me to earry your basket, Miss,
&s our paths e in the same direction,”
said Mr. Edge, courteously, relieving her
of her burden ss he spoke; “and—and-
may be you'd find less difticalty if vou
take my armn,” Y

Well, wasn't it delightful ? Mr. Fdge
forgot the wet streets and pitchy dark-
ness—he thought he was walking on
roses. Only as he approached his door
{ he began to feel a liftle nervous, and
| wished the little incognito would not
' hold on so tight. Suppose Maria should

be at the window on the lookour, as sh
often wus, how would siie interpret mat-
ters? He could not make her believe
{ that he only wanted to be polite to the
fair traveler. Besides, his sweeping de-
clnrations in the morning—she would Le
sure to recall them. As he stopped in
front of the right number, and bade her
adieu, e was astonlshed to see her like-
| wisge run up the steps to cnter. Gra-
clous Apollo! he burst into o cold per-
spiration at the idea of the young lady’s
CITor.
“1 think you must bave made & mis-
take, Miss,™ he stammerad; “this can’t
| be your Lonse.!”
But it was too late—sho was alremly
Hin the brilliantly lighted hall, and turn-

ting arcuud threw olf her dripping hab-

tHiments, and maude a Jow curtesy.
HWhy, it's my wife!” gnsped Mr.
“Aud happy to see that yon have not
your gallanta ¥ toward us
ladies,” pursued the merciless little
puss, her blue eves (they were pretiy)
all in & dance of suppressed roguery,

| Edge looked from eeiling to floor in
vain search for a loophole to retreat, but

to bave a hundred tluﬂnnn for my new | the search was nnavailing.

furs, to-day 7'

this Ir)keil.j “Oly, pshaw! what is the
use of being so exvravagant? I have no
money to lay out in useless follles, The
old oues are good enough for any sensi-
ble womnn to wear."

Mrs. Eidge, good meek little soul that
she was, relapsed into obedient silence.
She only sighed n soft inward sigh, and
presently bhoegan a new attack.

“Henry, will you go with me to my
aunt's, two-night ™'

“Can’t you go alone ™'

“Alone, how it would look!” Mrs. E's
temper—for she had one, though it «id
nol often parade itself—was aroused.
“You are so veglectful of those little at-
tentions you used to pay me once; vou
never walk with me, nor pick up my
handkerchief, nor notice my dress as
you once did.”

“Well, a fellow ean't be forever walt-
ing on women, can he?' growled Mr,

Ke.
“You could be polite enough to Mrs.
Whaters, last night, wh

thi though you knew perfectly well
et had o 1

yon eare as much for me ns you

to.” And Mrs. Edge looked extremely
preity with tears in her blue eyes and &
quiver on the round, rosy lips,
“Pshaw,"” suid the hasband peevish-
iy. “Now don't be silly, Muria.”

terson. The Rev, Willinm MeNulty, pas-
tor, at all the morning masses lind read
Bishop Bayley's Leuten pastoral, and
feelingly dwelt upon the pas » where-
in the Bishop declarcs that “the spec-
tacle of a strong man behind a bar I-
ing out crime, misery and death, lustead
of earning an hopest living in some
manly way, was the most pitiable sight
imaginable.” He announced that the
old chureh, in which they had worshiped
for years, would be openal that even-
ing for the purpose of administering the
total abstivence pledge to all who!
might wish to commence Lent in this
raiseworthy manner, and that he had
rnﬂtul the President of the Catholie
State Tempernnee Union to deliver an
address, and would himself address to
them some exhortations on the subject.
About two thousand people were packed
in the old church at seven o’olock. The
altar was hidden nway bebind draperies
and banners, a platform being erected
in front. Pews and aisles on the floor |
and galleries were erowded. The pastor
delivered an impressive address which
was listeved to with breathless attention
and introduced Mr, J. W. O'Brien,
of the State Union, who spoke for an
hour. Father MeNulty then ealled upon
his people to join the army of teetotalers,
sud told those so disposed to stand up.
In an instant fully 1,000 people were on
their feet. They repeated the pledge
aloudl, and received the priest’s benedic-
tion, The Presidents of 5t. Patrick's,
St Joseph's, St John's (of Pallerson),
and Passaie St Patrick's sociefies were
on the platform. The meetings was
compared to otie of O'Connell's monster
emmancipation meeling.—.N, ¥, Horald,
e 21st.

Mang Twary o8 WoMANX BUFFRAGE.
Mark Twain says that when women
frame laws, the first thing they will do
will be to ennet:

1. That all men nrhauld be at home at
ten r. 3., without fail,

2 That married men should bestow
consideruble attention upon their own
wives,

3. That it should be & hanging offense
to sell whisky In snloons, amnd that fines
and disfranchisement should follow in
such places.

4. That the smoking of cigurs to ex-
ccss should be forbidden, and the smok-
ing of pipes utterly abolished.

4, That the wife should have the title
of her own property when she marries a
man that hasn't any.

“iwe conld pever stand. Our

oould never endure such

thraldom. \E}umn.ign uul-u !ﬂmﬂ] qn‘:
begulle us of our Iniperin

'éoonunl y rsell with your little femi-

nine triffes—your bables, your benevo-

your natural voling.
sStand back—you will be wanting to go
to war uest.} We will let you teach
school a= mueh as you want to, and pay
you half price too; but beware! we
dont want you to erowd us too mach.
A= Rnssin will not raise erops much
beyond what are necessary home
consumption, this year, she may afford
us a market for a portion of our sml?t‘l?a

No one need starve in this world
United States are inforined in season,

Of all the disagreeable habits the
world was ever tormented with, scolding

“And in the stage, yesterday, you

never asked me if I was warm enough,

or put my shawl around me, while Mr.

{ltrown wins wun nﬂw.tiulw:,e Iﬁj his wife.
was mortifying enough, Henry; in-

deod towass | L e TR

“I didn't know women were such

s, 0 |
“What furs?' (mather shortly was

= | friends with euvy.
had a headache—I don't believe |
used

‘that flour will burn on it

“Well,? hie said in the most shoepish
of topes, “it's the firet fime 1T was ever
polite to n lady in the cars, and hang me
if it shan't be the Jast.”

“You sce, my dear,' said Lthe ecstatie
liftle lndy, “Ldidn’t expect to he delnyed
=0 long, and had not auy idea I should
meet with such attention in the ears,
and that from my husband, too!  Good-
ness gracious, how Aunt Priscille will
!'l!jn}' the jllk!'."

“Ifyou tell that old harpy T will never
| hear the last of it,” suid Edge in desper-
ation.
| “Very probable,’ was the provoking
reply of hL wife. .
| ““Now,; look here, darfing,” said Mr,
Edge, conxingly, “you won't say any-
thing, will you? A fellow dou't want
to be lauglml at by all the world. 1 say,
| Maria, vou shall have the prottiest furs
in New York if you will only keep quiet
—you shall, upon my honer.”

he terms were satisfuclory, sl Maria
capltulated—who wouldu't ¥ And that
is the way she pot those splendid furs
that filled the hearts of all her lady
Aund perhaps it was
what made Mr, Fdge such a courteous
husband ever sinee.

FRiED BEEPSTEAR T0 RESEMBLE
Brojrana.—Hent a spider so very hot
instantly;
wipe it free from dust, and lay in the
steak:it should brown immediately; take
it froin the splder before it has had time
to cook any part exeept the browning of
the slde that came in contact with the

ider; lay it on the platter, which

ould stand over hot water; heat the
spider again; wipe it free from fat; and
brown the other side in the same man-

fools,” said Mr. Edge, as he drew on his
overcoal, to escape the tempest which
was fust approaching. “Am I the sort
of man to make a ninny of myself doing
the !)nliw to any sort of a female creat-
ure? Did you ever know me to be con- |
scious whether & woman had on a shawl
or 4 swallow-talled coat 2

Maria eclipsed the Lloe ¢yes behind a
little poeket handkerehief, and Harry,
the sa banged the door loud enough
utnlgi\'e tty in the kitehen s nervous
start

ner as the first. Have butler, pepper
and salt for tho gravy laid on the plat-
ter to melt, while the last is browning:
remove Lhe steak to the rlut ter; undsonk
it in the gravy, add a tablespoon of boil-
ng water to the gravy, amd serve ini-
medintely. When these directions are
followed to the letter, there are but few
that would imagine the beef otherwise
couked than broiled. Is Is far before
a poorly broiled steak. I desived well
done the provess must be reponted, not
left in to fry, until cooked through, as

. 1 o wWe W :
;:‘;l‘!::';fa:?:uml_ :cl l:i‘;&:,; ‘:,F m | that would qwu o taste like fried veef to
ﬁm’n said Mr. Edge to himself, that the whole dish, I thefun:e.uf the meat
evening, us he ensconeed six feet of inj- Stands on the steak, when the first side
guity in the southwest corner of the car | 18 browning, lift the beef carefully, o s
at the city hall. “Go shead, conductor, | 10 pour it {rom the beef into the piatter,

can’t you see we nre full, and it s dark | I 80y eseapes to the spider, it will ba
already 2 : | worse than wasted if added to the gmvy.

el tyranny as this,” says Mark,
Rk i % e, s k1
degrad

i r knitting—auod let
lent socleties and you 4 u':f 1

“In one moment sir,”! =aid the con-
duetor, as he helped a little woman, with
a baxket, on board. "“Now, sir, move up
a little, if you please.”

Mr. H{Ife was exceedingly comforta- |
ble and did not want to move, but the
light of the lamp falling on the pearly
forehead and shining golden hafr of the |
comer, he altered his mind and moved |

up.
“What lovely eyes,”

uoth be, men- |

ng smile.
or I most admire! Bless me! what
eyes. There,she hasdrawnaconfounded
vell over her face, and the light s as dim
as u tallow dip; but those were pretty
o"ﬁ . fal it bl

ie fair possessor of those blue eyes
shivered slightly and drew her mantilla
elose around her shoulders.

“Are you cold, Miss? Pray honor me
by wearing my shawl. I do not need It

She did not refuse—she murmured
some fuint apology for troubling him,
but it was not a I'E’ml.

“No trouble—not  bit,"” hmi(l ha ‘:i"h
alacrity, armanging it on ber tapering
shoulders, and tl;.-sn as the young lady
handed her fare to the eonductor, he said
to himself, “what a slender little hand?
if there is unything 1 admire in a wom-
an it is a pretty band. Wonder what
kind of & mouth she has got? It must
be a delightful one if it corresponds with
“;L ’?.glr eycs—plague take the
But * e.(’t'krhoew:e that my‘-uul!

er may nol take possession o
ﬂ:e'vm,m Mr. Edge's curiosity about
the blue-eyed damsel remained unsatis-

“Have you room enough, Miss? [
fear you are crowded. Pray sit a little
closer to me."

“Thank you, sir,” wns the soft reply
coming from behind the veil, as Mr
H reflected—like nn angel' from a

cloud. And his heart gave o large
thump as the pretty shoulder touched
sort of n way.

“Decidedly, this was getting quite ro-

mantie,” thought he, and then wi
audl;ge' A, ls;é‘: o n with an

sa
';hamtol' that loug dreary ri

is the most annoying. To hear a saw
filled, to hear 4 peacock scream, or an

stay and future hope.
Yours indignantly, £
Thank you, friend C. We like a man

Indian yell, is musie compared with it.

l ppened to be at the very

(A8 Women were concerned.

Uran iy Lixe ox WoMAR SUPFRAGE.
The recent convention in Utal, com-
posad of Mormons and Gentites, which
framed a Constitution for s State Gov-
ernment, was nobly loyal to the princi-
ples of a Republican Government, so far
Without
diplomstic ambiguity or verbal dodging,

| theconvention in unmistakable English

woman's political cnfranchise-

laced
tally, as he bestowed a single acknowl- | inent beyond the possible resch of the
“Real violet, the very | Courts n'!;- the Le ‘

siature to disturb, ns

{ the following extract from Section 1 of

Article IL of that document will show:

“Hec. 1. li\'l.-rf citizen of the United
States, mule and female (not luboring
under the disabilities named in the con-
stitution), of the nge of twenty-one years
and over, who shall have resided in the
State six months, and in the county
thirty days next preceding any election
shinll be entitled to vote for all oMecers,
that now are, or hereafter maybe elected
by the people, and upon sll guestions
submited to the electors st such elec-
tiop.""—Pioneer,

-

A young lndy in a neighboring town
has taken up dentistry for a living. All
the gentlemen patromize her, When
she puts her arm around the neek of the
P:tient. and caresses his jaw for the of-

nding member, the sensation i about
48 nice as they make 'em,
man is hopelessly infatuated with her,
Consequently he n'L a twoth in his
head. Bhe has pulled every blessed one
of themy, and made him fwo new sets
and pulled them. She is now at work
an father's saw. He holds ihe saw.

One young

Professor Marsh, of ihe Yale College
expedition, who passed through Idaho
lnst year, visited the Shoshone Falls on
Snake rive_r. He says that the lesp of

fulls is greaterand the gorge deeper
and grander than Niagars. The expe-
dition gathered an immense guantity of
fossils, including nt least fifty new spec-

his own shaggy overcoat in a hesitating | imens of animals entirely new to sci-

eney,

-

'[’illxhurgi has a singular divorce suit

would Maria | on its hands, The complainant alleges

that the defendant fell =0 violently in

de was hotograph that he *pro-

deli with the shoulder against his ;mcdate “v'ig‘ullw\:'nﬁ ‘::c-'f sted, and e
own. How gallantly be jumped up to | *all the way from Ireland” o tnary
1l the strap for her—by some it nim. Arriving, she disenchanted him,

street where | und now has recourse Lo the law fur re=

he intended to stop. And under the eir- | dress.

]




